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THE  VILLAGE  SEXTON. 


TvNK'^Cavierojis  got  A/s  Wife  again. 

Donald  Caird's  come  iigain, 
J)v>v)a!d  Caird's  come  a^ain, 
Tell  the  news  by  etnchao  g!en, 
Donaid  Caird's  come  again. 

DoNAi.n  now  our  Kirk  doth  grace, 
Wi'  Ids  elritch  Ideland  face. 
And  oxters  up  the  Bot»k  in  state, 
O-  whilk  he  ken^  the  deM  hate. 

Whiles  he*.«i  glooming  vvliilei  be*s  civaS^ 
Whilei»  he's  like  a  raging  deevil; 
But  to  mak  hio)  guid,  just  trysfe  a  lair! 
Af!  t  hat*s  ihe  nick  for  Donald  Caird* 

Donald  Caird  can  ring  the  belU 
Mai'»t  as  vveel's  the  Earl  himsel*; 
But  yet  he  carma  just  gart  jow, 
To  Nicoi^  notes  of    Lint  and  Tovc.'* 

Bat  still  the  body's  fond  to  bring^ 
Notes  out  6*  the  ouJd  cracket  thiug, 
And  stead  o'  jis  auld  ancient  air, 
He's  lea^rning't  to  say  Donald  Caird. 
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Ponold  Qn\n\  can  wield  a  spade, 
Fast  as  onv  o'  tht  trade; 
Houk  a  holtN  or  lay  a  stane, 
Gleg  as  ony  Vound  the^Lni: 
Let  iiim  ta-^le  tlie  barley-->rae, 
The  mools  he'il  cast  a  ^torf  y  hie, 
Theti  rattlirii;  Ntanc»»,  J^^^d  skulls  a*  bar^i 
Are  flung,  like  dirt,  !>y  Di>iiald  Caird. 

Whiles  D  'Hald  roars,  when  nane  are  deciRgf 
Hoot  mant  iiN  a  tr  ule  no  worth  ha'uig; 
It  i$  na  constant  i>reai  ava; 
Yet  faith  he  winna  fling't  awa. 

Now  kinlry  bodies  be  good  to  Donald, 
For  lie's  cam  aff  the  great  Clan  Rouaid^ 
He'll  watch  the  kirky«rd  after  ten; 
Donald  Caird'b  come  again. 

THE  BOATIE  ROWS. 

O  WF  eI  may  the  boatie  row, 

And  better  nifty  she  speed; 
And  liesome  may  the  boatie  ro^. 

That  wins  the  l)airns*  bread. 
The  boatie  rowi^,  the  boatie  rows, 

The  boatie  row**  indeed; 
And  weel  may  the  t»oatie  row. 

That  wins  my  bairns'  \)reni. 


When  Jamie A'owM  he  wnd  be  mine: 
And  wnn  frne  me  my  heart, 

0  miickte  lighter  ^re  v  my  creel, 
He  swore  we'd  never  part: 

The  hoatie  row>,  the  boatie  rows, 

Tlie  boatie  rovvs  fu*  weel, 
And  miickle  li^Lthter  is  the  h>ad, 

When  hu'e  bears  up  ihe  creel. 

^Vhen  Siwney^  Jock,  and  Janetre, 

Are  up  ihd  j^oUen  lair; 
They'll  UtAp  to  ^rar  I  he  boalie  row. 

And  h^jlite!!  a'  our  care. 
The  boatie  rows,  the  hoatie  roA's, 

The  bojtie  rows  fii*  weel, 
Aral  licrliisorne  be  her  heat't  that  bear% 

The  murlin  and  the  cieel. 

And  when  wi'  age  we're  worn  dowui 
And  hirphiig  round  the  door, 

They'^ll  help  to  keep  us  dry  and  wari% 
As  we  did  them  before; 

1  hen  weel  may  the  boatie  row, 
Sire  wins  tlie  bairn'i*  bread; 

And  happy  be  the  lot  a% 
That  with  the  boatie  speed. 


THE  DAYS  O'  LANG  SYNE., 

iXThem  war  had  broke  in  on  ihe  peace  6*  auld 
iticn, 

tnd  frac  Chel^^ea  to  arms  ihcy  were  snmmonV 
strain,  ' 
fwa  vel'rans  grown  grcv,  wi'  their  muskets  feaff 
'     foird,  \  ' 

Wi*  a  sitih  were  relitni^;^  liow  hm  d  iliey  hf<d  tojl'S: 
the  drum  it  wh?ii  heivtiii^r,  to  fi^ht  ilK'y/^JnclittAj 
But  ay  [hey  look  biuk  on  the  d:i}>  o'  lalr^  ^^"f* 

Mcch !  Davie,  man,  weel  thou  rememlifcH  tht 
time, 

IVhen  twa  brisk  youn^  calhms,  and  jovt  in  our 
prime; 

rhe  prince  led  us,  concincr'd,  and  shaw'd  us  tb« 
way, 

And  monie  braw  chiel  we  tuniM  cauld  on  tbtl 
day: 

fi^II  a^ain  I  wad  venture  this  auid  trunk  0* 
\'  mine, 

C?OU*d  our  jLjeti'rals  but  leiuK  or  we  fighl  Viht 
langsyhe. 

But  garrison  duty  is  a'  we  ran  do, 
riio'  our  arn»s  are  won*  weak,  yet  our  hearts  Hl^ 
still  true; 

We  feai'd  neither  dnnnjcr  b^  land  or  by  i^ca, 
Fur  time  is  tum'd  Ci>uard,  and  no  you  and 


And  ihc/  lit  our  ?j\e  we  njfr;  s  i<ily  repine, 

^  iuUh  wifiMa  return,  nor  j      '-irength  o*  Ian 

i;-:  ,  «yne.  .  -ss 

When  afior  ou- conquer  j'">ys  me  to  iam\ 
Hem  tJjy  Joan  care>s'<J  th {'itl  rny  Meg  wt 

They.  §h.uM  a'  our  (ian-jfprs  \  ^'  ever  sae  I^ardJ 
Nar  car'd  we  foj;  f)lui)cle  r  u  i  ca  bic  oar  reward; 
E>r'«  now  ihey'j"«  rosolvM  iK.ah  tlu?ir  hames  d 
resign,  ,  :J 
A»i^i  to  fttiare  t!ie  hard  fir-   .bey  were  used  t 

THE  LASS  O'  GOWIIIE. 

Upon  a.  Bininier  afternoon, 

A  vvee  beiore  the  sun  gatle  down,  * 

Mv  lassie  in  a  hraw  nevv  :,*owr«, 

Cam  «>'er  the  hi'ls  tr»  Guvvrie. 
The  rose-bud  lina'd  wiU,  morning  showVj 
Blooms  (re^h  within  the  sunny  bowV; 
But  K'Uie  w  IS  I  lie  fairest  fiower 

TiUiC  ever  b!oc»m' d  ia  G-.>vvrie. 

Nae  thoui^ht  hn\\  I  to  d'>  !ier  wrang, 
But  round  iie/  waist  oiy  ari^s  I  flang, 
'  And  said,  My  dearie,  wd!  ye  ^yang 

To  see  tl)e  Carse     Gowrie?  , 
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ril  tak  ye  to  my  T^thei's  haV 
In  yon  green  fii  !{k  beside  the  shaw; 
rH  mak  you  !.i(^y  <>'  ibixn  a*, 
The  bravvi^.t  vife  in  Gowrie, 

A  silken  gown     siller  grey, 

My  rnither  Ci'ft  last  new-yeai's-d-^y, 

And  buj^lvil  n\e  frae  tnp  to  lac, 

To  keep  we  mu  o'  Govvtie, 
Daft  Will,  slu  rt  s^yne,  cam  courting  Nell, 
And  wan  the  ia?^^,  bnt  what  bf^fel. 
Or  whar  she%4  gcsue,  she  kens  her-el, 

She  staid      fang  in  Gowrie. 

Sic  tbonghts^  dear  Katie,  ill  combine 
W i '  beau ty  rn r a n d  w i t  t i k e  t i)  1  ric; 
Except  your.-rl,  n  y  bonnv  queer, 

1  care  tor  luvir^jlit  in  Gowrie. 
Since  first  I  -^aw  you  in  the  i^heal,, 
T0  you  my  i;eiui'^  been  true  and  leal; 
llie  daikest  nigiu  I  fear  nae  de'il, 

Warlock  or  u  itch,  in  Gowrie. 

Saft  kisses  on  lier  lips  I  laid, 

The  blush  upon  her  cheeks  soon  spread; 

Sh«  whisper'd  siiodestly,  and  said, 

O  Pate,  Fit  ttay  in  Gowrie. 
The  auld  foiks  soon  gae  their  consent. 
Syne  for  Mes^,  John  they  quickly  sent, 
Wha  tyM  them  to  their  heart's  contebt, 

And  now  i^he's  Lady  Gowrie. 


WFER  A'  NODDIN', 

Gnide-Vn  to  you,  kimmir,  and  how  do  you  now 
Hiccuji,  quo'  the  kirnrner,  the  better  that  I'm  fooji 
^       Arui  vvt  're  a'  nodi! in',  nid  nid  noddifi, 

And  we're  a'  noddin'  at  our  houie  at  hamie! 

Guide  e'f n  to  you,  kimmcr,  and  how  do  yoli 
thiive;  ; 

How  crjir  y  bairns  hae  you;  quo'  the  kimmtii 
I  hue  five.  I 
Ai  d  we're?  a'  ncddu)',  &c,  '  'i 

And  0Te  tj^cy  a'  Johnnie's:  na,  atweel  na  1 
Twi>  o'  theitv  were  gotten  when  he  was  far  aw%  ' 
And  we're  a'  noddiu',  Sec,  I 

Kate  Hts  i'  the  neuk,  suppin'  hen  broo, 
Die!  !ak'  K  ue,  ifs^he  be  na  noddia'  too, 
And  we're  a'  noddis^',  &c. 

Cats  like  milk,  dogs  like  hroo, 
l^mh  like  lasses,  and  lasses  \snh  too. 
And  we're  a'  noddin',  &c, 


'    '  FINIS. 


